WHITEHALL ALARMED! 


AND 


A COUNCIL CALLED! 


— 
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Tune, „Come let us prepare,“ &c. 


* 
COME let us prepare, 


We Statesmen that are 
Aſſembled on this dread occafion ; 
Let the engines of ſtate, 
Before its too late, 
Repel the ſurrounding invaſion ' 


11. 


While people were tools, 
We made them our tools, 
Our ViRTUE was never ſuſpected . 
But now they arte 
And UPC! their FE5 | 
And all our deſicns are detecled. 
III. 


It is not the mere crc w 


We have to ſubaue, 
N 


Nor armics nor fleet can aſei us! 


Tis ReasoN alone, 
Beſie ges the throne, 


And REASON is ſtrong to reſiſt us. 


v. 
Nor can we by ſorc-, 
Now alter the court 


Exquiry and RE AN arc taking ; 


By Land and at Sca, 
They cry t be jree 


The powers of the world are ſhaking. 


v. 
How proudly in France, 
Doth Reaſon advance, 


All Nations behold it with wonder; 


The State and the Church 
Are left in the lurch, 


d the partnerſhip broken aſunder. 


VI. 


Then while we deplore 
heir traffic no more! 


The.Prieſts and their ſhops all forſaken, 


eſt our holy ware 
A like fate ſhould ſhare, 
t ſpeedy precautions be taken. 
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VII. 
What madmen we were, 
In a bt of deſpair, 
To ſend out the late Proclamation ! 
It ipread th- Book wide, 
We wanted to 55x! 


V Alarm'd and enlighten d the Nation. 


VIII. 


The Boroughs in vain 
Endeavour'd to gain, 
A thank to the King for his kindneſs, 
The pcople too wile, 
Saw through the diſguiſe, 
And call'd it Corruption and Blindneſs. 
IX, 


No thanks could be due, 
The People well knew, 
To be told they were happy, if not ſo, 
For quickly they found, 
In chains the y were bound, 
And alfa could ſee how they got ſo. 


X. 


Then what now remains, 
To lock them in chains, 
And lead them on tamely in fetters, 
No time may be loſt 
Its almoſt a toaſt, 
Whether they will ſubmit to their betters. 


XI. 


Todarken the mind, 
Let the Preſs be confin'd, 
A Law againſt Reading and Speaking 
Such bondage might paſs, 
Among the low clals, : 
And let it be call'd their own ſecking. 


XII. 


And next, to ſecure 
Their LoraLTy ſure, 
Let THINK1NG be deemed HIGH TREASON 3 
For ſtill, after all, 
Our Syſtem muſt fall, 
Unleſs we are Lords of their Reason. 


